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help gasping a& the cold water closed over their
heads, but thev soon became accustomed to it. At
first they could not see very well in the dim light,
but they presently began to make out strange shapes
floating about.

Once the nymph suddenly dragged them behind a
big coral pillar.

t( Mind that shark," she cried, as she flattened
herse-lf against the pillar, while the children did the
same. "That's the one sea-creature I am afraid of,55
she explained, " he is a treacherous brute."

" We stop here," she announced presently, " we
must pass the sentinel before we may go any deeper
with humans." She put her hands up to her mouth
and called : " "Woo-hee ! Woo-hee ! Auntie, Auntie."

The children jumped when " auntie " appeared, for
they had expected nothing less than a pleasant, spec-
tacled old lady, but instead it was a fish, whose strange
appearance made them smile.

" Auntie is the reception committee because she is
the only fish with hands," explained the nynrph.
" Her name ih really Antennarius Pictus, but we call
her Auntie for short."

"I'm not a beauty and that's a fact," observed the
fish, " but I'm good-natured ; and that is more than
can be said of some."

" It's a groat deal, Mrs. Pictus," remarked Evelyn
consolingly.  " Mother often tells me it doesn't in the